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that the doctors should send him back for some reason or
the other.

But, on the contrary, he was admitted for the
operation that was to take place on the following day. Sri
Narasimhan did not know what he should do and put up a
blank face.

'Gururaja, when it dawns next, it would be 1st Jan
1990. It was on the same day three years ago that t first
had your darshan. After three years, the operation is now
to take place on the same day. And after everything has
happened, I have no sorrows now. You have fulfilled my
desire to have another darshan of yours and that too in a
manner that was beyond my expectations. It matters little
whether I live or die now, since I am already of an age that
beckons death. My only craving is that I should die a
peaceful death. I shall not think that this operation is
being performed on me. I shall ever be chanting your
stotra and thinking of you. And anything taking place can
only be attributed to your action. Therefore, I am in no
way connected with this operation.

Whatever are the resultant effects of it, I am not
going to bear them and it will be you, who should be
enduring them for me. And the very operation is going to
be not on me, but on you,' were the thoughts rambling in
the mind of Sri Narasimhan, when he dozed off to sleep.

On the morrow, he was called at 11 A.M.

One of the doctors gave him an injection in the region
of the eye. Another one did likewise near the ear, on his
jaw, while a third one came and asked of the others, 'How
are you going to perform the operation in this stated Will it
be alright'